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preface. 

To all that are Concerned 



In the Education of Children. 

My Friends, 

YT is an awful and important 
I that is committed to you. The 
wifdom and welfare of the fucceedmg 
ceneration are intrufted with you be- 
fore-hand, and depend much on your 
condiia. The feeds of mifery.or hap- 
piiiefs in this world, and that to come, 
are oftentimes fown very early ; and 
therefore whatever may conduce to 
give the minds of children a relilh of 
virtue and religion, ought, in the firft 
place, to be propofed to you. 

Verfe was at firft defigned for the 
fervice of God, though it hath been 
A 4 wretch- 
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wretchedly abiifed fince^ The An- 
cients among the Jews and the //fa. 
thens^ taugbr their children and dif. 
ciples the precepts of morality and 
worfhip in verfe. The Children of 
JJrael were commanded to learn the 
words of the Song of Mcfes, Dent, 
xxxi. 19, 30. And we are direiledin 
the New Teflament, not only to fing 
with grace in the heart, but to teachy 
and ad?nomJh one ayiother by Hymns atid 
Son£s, Kph. V. 19. And there arethefe 
four advantages in it . — 

I. There is a great delight in the 
very learning ol truths and duties this 
way. There is To met hi ng fo amufing 
and entertaining in rhymes and metre, 
that will incline children to make this 
part of their biifinefs a diveiTion. And 
you may turn their very duty into a re- 
ward by giving them the privilege or 
learning one of thefe Songs every week, 
if they fulfil the buliiicfs of the week 
well, and promifing them thebook jt* 
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felf when they havelearned ten or twen- 
ty Songs out of It. 

2 What is learnt in Fer/e, is lon- 
retained in memory and fooner 
fecolleaed. The like founds, and the 
like number of fyllubles, exceedingly 
aflift the remembrance. And it may 
often happen, that the end of a Song 
running in the mind, may be an eftec- 

tullmLs to keep off fome temptati- 
ons, or to incline to fome duty, when 
a word of fcripture is not upon their 
thoughts. 

7, This will be a ronftant furniture 
for the minds of children, that they 
may have fomethin^ to think upon 
when alone, and fing over to them- 
felves. This may fometimcs give their 
thoughts a divine turn, and raife a 
young meditation. Thus they will 
not be forced to feek relief for an 
emptinefs of mind, out of the loofe 
and dangerous fonnets of the age. 

Thefe 
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4 . Tbefe DMne Songs may be i 
plcafant and proper matter for their 
daily or weekly worlhip, to fmg one 
in the family, at fuch time as the pa. 
rents or governors Oiall appoint; and 
therefore I have confined the verfe to 
the mod ufual pfalm tunes. 

The greateft part of this little book 
was compofed feveral years ago, at the 
rcquelf of a friend, who has been long 
engaged in the work of catechifinga 
very great number of children of all 
kinds, and with abundant (kill and 
fucceft. So that you will find here 
nothing that favours of a party: the 
children of high at d low degree, of the 
church of England, or diffenters, bap- 
tized in infancy, or not, may all join 
together in thefe Songs. And as I 
have endeavoured to fink the language 
to the level of a child’s underifanding, 
and yet to keep it (if poflible) above 
contempt; fo I have deiigr.ed to profit 
all (if poflible) and offend none. I 
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hope the more general the fenfe is, 
thele compofures may be ot the moie 
univerfal ufe and fervice. 

I have added at the end fome at- 
teinpts of Sonnets on Moral Suhjeas, 
for children, with an air of pleafaritry, 
to provoke fome fitter pen to write a 
little book of them. 



May the Almighty Goo make you 
faithful in this important work of edu- 
cation ; may he fucceed your cares 
vvithhisabundant grace, that the rifing 
generation of Great Britain may be a 
glory among the nations, a pattern to 
the chriftian world, and a blelTing to 
the earth. 



To the colle<5lion of which the above 
treats, the publiflier has fubjoined a 
little piece written by the ingenious 
Dr. Doddridge, which taken together, 
form an admirable epitome of the 
principles of the chriftian religion, 

moft 
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iroft beautifully adapted to engage the 
attention, and enrich the minds of 
youth. Of the lalt mentioned treatife 
the Dodlor writes as follows: — 

“ The little verfes now before the 
reader, were written at the defirc of my 
mofl worthy and honor’d friend the Rev. 
Mr. Clark of St. Albans, and are piib- 
lifhed at his requell, as what he hopes 
may by the divine blefling do Come 
good in the rifing generation. 1 was 
the more willing to undertake the talk, 
beciuifc 1 had oiten obferved, with how 
much eafe and pieafiire children 
veifes by heart, how fond they are of 
rtj'.eating them, and by confequence 
how iTiiich longer they retain them, 
than they do what they learn in profe. 

“ In this view Dr. Watts’s Songs for 
Children have been a fingular bltlijBg 
to our land; and it is but juilicc to 
that great yet condefeending wrirei to 
own, that if this light efl’ay be of any 



preface. ix 
/ in it a ereat part of the thanks 

tin'bedue’io him, who had dipfted 

£ heads of Chrifimmly^^ lo na- 

ural a method, and expreffed them in 
fueh cafy yet comprehenf.ve language, 

i„ the Fu ji Pes’-l of I'.is Second Set of Ca- 
t„A,^;»,thathehad left me very h.e 
more to do under many of the aitacles, 

than to tranflate them into rhysne tor 

lean hardly prefume to call it poetry. 

That Umplicity and eafe, which 
may fuit children, I have been al'.vays 
careful to maintain : and have endea- 
voured here and there, where I conve- 
niently could, to flrlke the fancy with 
a little imagery, and efpecially to affeil 
the heart of my dear little fcholars, by 
giving a ferioits and pradlical turn to 
the feveral truths which are delivered. 
It has alfo been my great care to infert 
nothing into ibefe verfes, but whnt I 
apprehend the of ferious chri^ 

Jiians believe, fo that 1 hope they will 
different denominaiio?is as indeed I 

could 
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could wifi), the riftng^ age might be in- 
flruded, in what is like to unite rather 
than divide us. Their own comfort 
as well as the credit of our common 
chrijliayiity^ is much concerned in it. 

No nation under heaven appears 
to me fo well furnilhed with helps for 
the chriJUan educatioji of children as our 
own. 1 heartily pray that parents may 
be diligent in ufing them, and that they 
may inforce their good inftru 61 ions 
with a fuitable example; and then I 
doubt not, but, thro’ the divine blef- 
fing, the happy fruits will be vifible; 
nor will a gracious God, nvho iaketh 
pleafure in the profperiiy of his peopky 
forget the leaft pious and benevolent 
attempt for promoting fo good a 
work. 
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plVlNE SONGS 

FOR 

children. 

SONG L 

Ageireral Song of Praife to God. 

I. 

H OW glorious is our heav'nly King, 
Who reigns above the iky ! 

How (hall a child prefume to iing 
His dreadful niajelly ? 

II. 

How great his povv’r is, none can tdl, 
Nor think how large his grace ; 

Hot men below, nor faints that dwell 
On high before his face. 

B 
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Divine Songs 
HI. 

Not angels that (land round the Lord 
Can karch his kcret will ; 

But they perform his heav’nly word, 
And fing his praiks itill. 

IV. 

Then let me join this holy train, 
And my firll offerings bring ; 

Th’ eternal God will not difdain 
To hear an infant fing. 

V. 

My heart refolves, my tongue obey?, 
And angels fliall rejoice, 

To hear their mighty Maker’s praife 
Sound from a feeble voice. 

SONG II. 

Tralfe for Creation and Providence. 

I. 

I Sing th’ almighty pow’r of God, 
That made the mountains rite; 
That fpread the flowing kas abroad, 

And built the lofty Ikies* 



II. 

I fing the wifdom that ordain d 
The fun to rule the day ; 

The moon lliines full at his commano. 
And all the ftars obey. 

IIL 

I fing the goodnefs of the Lord, 

That fill’d the earth with food ; 

He form’d the creatures with his word. 
And then pronounc’d them good* 

IV. 

Lord, how thy wonders arc difplay’i 
Where’er I turn mine eye f 
If 1 lurvey the ground I tread. 

Or gaze upon the fky. 

V. 

There’s not a plant, or flow’r below. 
But makes thy glories known ; 

And clouds arife, and tempefts blow 
By order from thy throne, 

VI. 

Creatures (a-s num’rous as they be) 

Are fubje6l to thy care ; 

There’s not a place where vve can flee 
Ikt God is preknt ihere, 

B 
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Divine Songs 

VII. 

In heav’n he fhincs with beams of love, 
With wrath in hell beneath ! * 

^Tis on his earth I Hand or move, 

And ’tis his air I breathe. 

VIII. 

His hand is my perpetual guard, 

He keeps me with his eye ; 

Why fliouid I then forget the Lord, 
Who is for ever nigh. 

SONG III. 

Praife to God for our Redemption, 

I. 

B lest be the wlldom and the powV, 
The juftice and the grace, 

That join’d in council to reftore, 

And fave our ruin’d race. 

II, 

Our father eat forbidden fruit. 

And from his glory fell. 

And we his children thus were brought 
T© death and near to hell. 
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fir Children- 

HI. 

Bleft be the Lord, that fent his Son 
To take our flelh and blood ; 

He for our lives gave up his own. 

To make our peace with God. 

IV. 

He honor’d all his Father s laws, 

Which we have difobey’d ; 

He bore our fins upon the crofs. 

And our full ranfom paid. 

V. 

Behold him rifing from the grave. 

Behold him rais’d on high ; 

He pleads his merit there, to fave 
Tranfgreflbrs doom’d to die. 

VI. 

There on a glorious throne he reigns. 
And by his pow’r divine, 

Redeems us from the flavifh chains 
Of Satan, and of lin. 

VII. 

Thence Ihall the Lord to judgment come. 
And with a fov’ reign voice 

Shall call, and break up ev’ry tomb. 
While waking faints rejoice. 

B3 





Fraife for Mercm fpiriiual and temporal. 



W Hene’er I take my walks 
How many poor I fee ? 

What ftiall I render to my God 
For all his gifts to me ? 

IL 

Not more than others I dcferve, 

Yet God hath giv'n me more ; 

Fori have food while others ilarve. 

Or beg from door to door^ 

HI. 

How many children in the ftreet 

Half naked 1 behold ? ir i r 

While I am cloath’d from head to feet, ^ortimedoth 

And cover’d from the cold* 



now on J otmuy wait 



S bc^iimno- to be 2*reat; 
o o o 



i8 Bivine Songs 
VIII. 

O may I then with joy appear 
Before the Judge’s face, 

And, with the blefs’d alfembly there, 
Sing his redeeming grace* 
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IV. 

While Tome poor wretches fcarce can tell. 
Where they may lay their heau ; 

I have a home wherein to dwell. 

And reft upon my bed. 

V. 

While others early learn to fwcar. 

And curfe, and lye, and (leal ; 

Lord, 1 am taught thy name to fear. 

And do thy holy will. 

vr. 

Are thcfe thy favours day by day 
To me above the reft ? 

Then let me love thee more than they. 
And try to ferve thee belt. 



SONG V. 

Praifefor Birth and ducat ion vz a Chrl^ 
Ji ia n Land. 

OReatGod,to thee my Voice I raife, 
^ fo theemy youngell hours belong, 
I would begin my life with p raife. 

Till growing years improve ;he long, 

B 4 
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II. 

^TIs to thy fovVeigii grace I owe, 
That I was born on ground, 
Vv'here ftreains’of heav’nly mercy flow 
And words of fwect falvation found * 
JIl. 

I would not change my native land 
For rich Peru wdth all her gold ; 

A nobler prize lies in my hand 
Than Ee:ft or Wejhrn Indies hold. 

IV. 



How do I pity thofe that dwell 
Where ignorance and darknefs reigns j 
They know no heav’n, they fear no hell, 
Thofe endlcfs joys, thofe cndlefs pains, 

y. 

Thy glorious promifes, O Lord, 

Kindle my hopes and my defire, 
While all the preachers of thy word 
Warn me to ’fcape eternal fire, 

VI. 

Thy praife fhall ftill employ my breath, 
Since thou haft mark’d my way to heay’n ; 
Nor will I run the road to death, ^ 
And wafte die bleffings thou haft giv’n. 






for C H I L D R E K. 

SONG VI. 

Praife for the Cofpel. 

T ORD, I alcribe it to thy grace, 

L And not to chance as others do, 

That I was born of Cbrfhan race, 

And not a Heathen, or a Jenv. 

What would the ancient yewijh kings. 
And JewJh prophets once have giv n. 
Could they have heard thefe glorious 
things [heav n ! 

Which Chriji reveal’d, and brought from 

III. 

How glad the Heathens vjouW have been, 
That worfh.ip idols, wood, and llone, 

If they the book of God had ieen, 

Or Jefus, and his gofpel known. 

IV. 

Then if this gofpel I refufe, 

How fliall I e’er lift up mine eyes ? 

For all the Gentilei,^Tid the Je^s^ 

Againft me will in judgment rife. 
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SONG vir. 

77 ;^ Excellency of the Bible, 

[praife, 

RE AT God, wi th wonder and with 
J On all thy works I look j 

But dill thy wifdom, powV, and grace 
Shine brighter in thy book. 

II. 

The liars that m their courfes roll 
Have much inllru6lion given ; 

But thy good word informs my foul 
How I may climb to heaven. 

m. 

The fields provide me food, and Ihew 
The goodnefs of the Lord ; 

But fruits of life, and glory grow 
In thy moll holy word. 

IV. 

Here are my choicell treafui-es hid, 

Here my bell comfort liesj 

Here my defires are fatisfy’d, 

And hence my hopes adle. 
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V. 

T } make me underdand thy law, 

from thy gotpel let me diaw 
Pardon for my lin. 

VT. 

Here would I learn how Chrijl has dy’d, 
Tofave my foul from hell : 

Not all the books on earth befide 
Such hcav’nly wonders tell. 

YII. 

Then let me love my biblemore, 

And take a frefii delight, ^ 

By day td read thefe wonders o er, 

And meditate by night. 

SONG VIII. 

TrUife io God for learning to Read, 

I. 

T he praifesof my tongue 
I offer to the Lord, 

That I was taught, and learnt fo young 
To read his holy word. 




H Divine Soncs 

Tf^t T am brought to tnow 
The danger I was in, 

By nature, and by pradice too 
A wretched flave to lin. ’ 
III. 

That I am led to fee 
I can do nothing well ; 

And whiiher flial] a (inner flee 
To fave himfelf from hell ? 

Dear Lord, this book of thine 
Iniorms me where to go 
f’or grace to pardon all my fm ; 
And make me holy too. 

V. 

Here I can read, and learn 
How Cbri/f, the Son of God, 
Has undertook our great concern 
Our ranfom coll his blood. 

vr. 

And now he reigns above, 

He fends his Spirit down, 

To (hew the wonders of his love, 
And make his gofpel known. 
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VII. 

0 may that SP' fit teach, _ 

And make my heart receive 
Thoretruthswhichallthyfervantspreach, 

And all thy faints believe. 



Then Ihall I praife the Lord 
In a morcchearful ilrain. 

That I was taught to read his word, 
And have not learnt in vain. 



SONG IX. 



‘The All-feeing God. 

I. 

A lmighty God, thy piercing eye^ 
Strikes thro’ the fiiades of night. 
And our mod fecret a6lions lie 
All open to thy fight. 

II. 

There’s not a fin that we commit. 

Nor wicked word we fa}'’, 

But in thy dreadful book ’tis writ, 
Againll the judgment-day^ 



Uri 
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III. 

And nmn; the crimes that I have done. 

Be; read and publilh’d there; 

Be all expos’d before the fun, 

While men and angels hear ? 

IV. 

Lord, at thy foot afliam’d I lie, . 

Upward I dare not look; 

Pardon my hns before I die, 

And blot them from thy book, 

V. 

Remember all the dying pains 
That my Redeemer felt ; 

And let his blood wafli out my llains. 
And anfwer for my guilt, 

VI. 

O may T now for ever fear 
T’ indulge a linful thought, 

Since the great God can iee and hear, 
And writes down cv’ry fault. 



jor Children. zi 

SONG X. 

e/God md Death » 

I. 

T here is a God that reigns above, 
Lord of the heav’ns, and earth, and 
Teas ; 

I fear his wrath, I afk his love, 

And with my lips I ling his praife. 

IT. 

There is a law which be has writ. 

To teach us all what wc miiR do ; 

My foul, to his commands fubinic, 

For they are holy, juft, and true, 

LIT. 

There is a gofpcl of rich grace. 

Whence finners all their com for is 
Lord, I repent, and feck thy face ; 

For I have often broke thy law. 

IV. 

There is an hour when I mu ft die, 

Nor do 1 know how foon ’twill come : 

A thoufand children young as I, 

Are call’d by death to hear their doom. 




V. 

Let me improve the hours I have 
Before the day of grace is fled, ' 
There’s no repentance in the grave 
A or pardons offer’d to the dead 
Vi. ’ 

Jufl as a tree cut down, that fe]] 

To north, or fouthward, there it lies j 
bo man departs to heaven or hell, 
rix d in the Hate wherein he dies. 

SONG XI. 

Hea'Ve7i and HclU 

r. 

T here is beyond the fky, 

A heaven of joy and love ; 

And noly children when they die 
Go to that world above, 

JI. 

There is a dreadful hell, 

And everlafling pains; 

There flnners muft with devils dwell 
In darJcnefs, fire, and chains. 
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IIL 

Can fuch a wretch as 1 
Efcape thi? carfed end r 

Andmaylhopewheneerl.die* 

I fliall to heav n afcend . 

ly. 

Then will I read and pray, 

While I have life and breath * 

Left I Ihould be cut olF ta-da^y* 

And fent t* eternal death* 

SONG XII. 

Tne Advantages of Early Religion, 



I. 

H App/s the child whpfe youngeftyears 
Receive inftruaions well } 

Who hates the finner’s path, and fears 
The road that leads to hell. 

II. 

When we devote our youth to God, 

’Tis -pleafing in his eyes; 

A flow’r, when offer’d in tlie^bud. 

Is no vain facrifice, 

C 
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III. 

’Tis eafier worS; if we begin 
To fear the Lord betimes ; 

While finners that grow oid in fm 
Are harden’d in their crimes. 

IV. 

’Twill fave us from a thoufand fnares 
To mind religion young : 

Grace will preferve our following years,. 
And make’ o’Ur virtue ftrong. * 

V. 

To thee, A1 mi'gh ty God, to thee 
Our childhood we refign ; 

’Twill pleafe us to look back and fee 
That our whole lives were thine. 

VI. 

Let the fweet work of prayer and praife 
Employ my youngell breath. 

Thus I’m prepar’d for longer days^ 

Or fit for early death. 
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Children. 

S O N G XIII. 

^be Danger of Delay. 

T TTHY Ihould I fay, too foon, 

W to reek for heavn, or thmi of death ? 
A flower may fade before "oon. 

And I this day may lofe my breath. 

II. 

If this rebellious heart of mine ^ 
Defpifethe gracious calls of heav n, 

I may be harden’d in my iin,^ ^ 

And never have repentance giv n. 



What if the Lord grow wrath and fwear. 
While I refufe to read and pray. 

That he’ll refufe to lend an ear 
To all my groans another day. 

IV. 



What if his dreadful anger bum. 
While I refufe his offer’d grace. 

And all his love to fury turn. 

And llrike me dead upon the place ? 
C 2 




3^ Divine Songs 
V. 

’Tis dangVous to provoke a God • 

His pow’r and vengeance none can tell • 
One ftroke of his almighty rod 
Shall fend young ^ners quick to hell. 



Then ’twill for ever be in vain 
To cry for pardon and for grace j 
To wifh I had my time again, 

Or hope to fee my Maker's face. 



SONG XIV. 
Examples of Early Pietj\ 

I. 



fc ; XAT' blefs’.d examples do I find 

■ ' ▼▼ Writ in the word of truth, 

I Of children that began to .mind 

? Religion in their youth. 

II. 

Jefus, who reigns above the iky^ 

And keeps the world in awe, 

Was once a child as young as I, 

And 'kept his FaUierVlaw. 



for 
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i,.vears old he talk’d with men. 

Y t heoW-i his mother then. 

And came at her command. 

IV. 

riiildren a fweet Jlo/ama. fung, 

And Uefs-d their Saviour’s name ; 

They gave him honour with their tongue. 
While irniex and PrieJIt biafpheme. 

V. 

Smuel the child was wean’d and brought 
To wait upon the Lord ; 

Young ^imthy betimes was taught 
To know his holy word. 

VI. 

Then why Ihould I fb long delay 
What others learnt fo loon I 
1 woold not pafs another day 
Without this work begun. 

C3 
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Againji Lyings 

I. 

O’Tis a lovely thing for youth 
^ To walk betimes in wifdom’s 
To fear a lie, to fpeak the truth, 

That we may trull to all they fay 

ir. 

Bat Iiar, we can never trull, [true- 

She’rh fr 

And he that does one fault at firfl. 

And lies to hide it, makes it two. 

III. 

Have we not known, nor heard, nor read, 
±iow God abhors deceit and wrong? 
Hew Ana?iias was Icruck dead, 

Catch d with a lie upon his tongue. 

JV. 

So did his wife Sapphira die, 

When /he came in and grew fo bold, 

As to confirm that wicked lie 
That juil before her hu/band told. 



1 j^riohts in them that fpeak 

rain“.rei£^ 

rr.srrstrhS’- 

slGodabookofveck’nmgkee^ 

For ev’ry lie that children tell, 

SONG XVI. 

Suarrelliag and Fighting. 

I. 

T ET dogs delight to bark and bite, 
Lr For God hath made tkem fo ; 
Let bears and lions growl and hght, 
For’tis their nature too. 

II. 

But, children, you ftiould never let 
Such angry paflions rife ; 

Your little hands were never made 
To tear each other’s eyes. 
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3^ D.vft^E Softci 

T , III- 

Let love thro’ all yow aaions ruii,. 

And all your words be mild • 

Live l.ke the bleffed Virgin’s Son. 

That fweet arid lovely child 

IV. 

His foul was gentle as a Iamb, 

And as his ftature grew, 

He grew in favour both vvitli man. 
And God his Father too. 

V. 

Now Lord of all he reigns above, 

And from his heav’nly throne. 

He fees what children dwell in love, 
And marks chpm for his own, 

SONG XVIi. 

Zo'i/e b^tnxjeen Brothers and Sifters^ 

I. 

W Hatever brawls diftdrb the ItreeT, 
T here (hould be peace at home ; 
Where lifters dwell and brothers meet, 
Quarrels fliould never come. 
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n. 

Birds in thcif little nefts agrees 

And’tisafltnmeful fight, 

f hen children of ptie family 
Fall out, and chide, ard iignt. 

^ III. 

Hardnattjes at iirft,and threat’ning words, 
That are but noify breath ; 
liilay grow to clubs and naked fw'ords, 

To murder and to death. 

I IV. ^ 

iThe devil tempts v/ne mother’s fon 
To rage agaiiift another : 

So wicked Cabi Was hurried oti 
Till he had kill’d his brother. 

V. 

The wife will make their anger cool. 

At leaft before Tis night ; 

But in the bofom of a fool 
It burns till morning light. 

VI. 

Pardon, 0 Lord, our childifli rage. 

Our little brawls remove ; 

'That as we grow to riper age, 

Our hearts ttiay all be love. 
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SONG xvrii. 

Againfl Scoffing and calling Names. 

O UR tongues were made to 

And notfpeakillofmen; 
When others give a railing word. 

We inult not rail again. 

II. 

Crofs words and angry names require 
To be chaftisM atfchool; 

And he’s in danger of hell-fire, 

-That calls his brother fool. 

r> 

But lips that dare be fo prophane, 

To mock, and jeer, and feoff 
At holy things, or holy men, 

The Lord fliall cut them off. 

IV, 

When children, in their wanton play, 
Serv’d old El'ijha fo; 

And bid the prophet go his way. 

Go uf, thou balUhead, go ; ” 
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Children* 

c,d quickly 

Tnd font two raging bears, ^ 

ThsUincthemlimbfromlimb^ 

With blood, and^groans, and tears. 

Great God, how terrible art thou 

To finners, ne’er fo young ■ 
clntmethy grace, and teach me how 

To tame and rule nay tongue. 
SONG XIX. 

MinjlSnnearing, and Cuffing, and taking 
God’r Name in ^ain. 

I. 

A Ngelsthat high in glory dwdl, 

/jl Adore thy name, almighty Ood . 

And devils tremble down in hell, 



And yet how wicked children dare 
Abufe thy dreadful glorious name 1 
And when they’re angry, how they fwear. 
And curfc their fellows, and blalpheme . 
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III. 

How will they Hand before thy face 
Who treated thee with fuch Aia ^ ’ 

ofe::;;TftLSetdS^^ 

IV. 

Then never (hall one cooling drop. 
Toquench their burningtonguesbe^^^^^^^ 

But I ,v,ll praife thee here, and hope ’ 
rhui to employ my tongue in heav’n. 

V. 

My heart (lull be in pain to hear, 
Wretches affront the Lord above : 

Tis that great God whole pow’r I fear, 
That heav nly Father, whom I love. 

VI. 

S''®''' Ptolanc, 

i li leave their friendffiip when I bear 
Voung nnners take thy name in vain, 
And learn to curfe, and Jearn to fwear. 






Children. 
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SONG XX. 

Idlenefs and Mifchief. 

I. 

H OW doth the little bufy bee 
Improve each ihining hour, 
And.gacher honey all the day 
From ev’ry opening flow i . 

IT. 

How Ikilfully (he builds her cell ! 

How neat :llie fpreads the wax ! 

And labours hard to ftore it well 
With the fweet food flie makes. 

III. 

In works of labour, or of fkill, 

I would be bufy too ; 

For finds fome mifchief flill 
For idle hand^ to do. 

IV. 

In books, or works, or healthful play> 
Let iny firft years be pad, 

That I may give for ev^ry day 
Some good account at lad. 
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Divine Songs- 
.SONG XXI, 

Againji E<Tjil Compa?iy, 

I. 

W HY (hould Ijoin withthofeinplay, 

In whom IVe no delight, 

Who curfe and fwear, but never pray, 
Who call ill names, and fight? 

ir. 

I hate to hear a wanton fong. 

Their words offend my ears; 

I fliould not dare defile my tongue 
With language fuch as theirs. 

III. 

Away from fools Til turn my eyes, 

Nor with the fcoffers goj 
I would be walking with the wife. 

That wifer I may grow, 

IV. 

From one rude boy that’s us’d to mock. 
Then learn the wicked jeft ; 

One fickly fheep infecls the flock, 

And poifons all the refl. 



Ar C H I L D R E N. 

V. 

» r A \ hate to walk, or dw’ell 
Then let me not bc^lent^t° hell. 



SONG XXII. 

Againji in CloatJjs. 

1 . 

W hy fhould our garments {made 
to hide 

Our parents fhame) provoke our pnd« , 

I The art of drefs did ne er begin, 

Till £*1^^ our mother, learnt to fin. 

II. 

When iirfl Ihe putt the cov’ring on. 

Her robe of innocence was gone : 

And yet her children vainly boaft 
In the fad marks of glory loll. 

HI, 

How proud we are ? how fond to inew 
Ourcloaths, and call them rich and new ! 
When the poor (heep and fllk-worm wore 
j That very cloathing long before. 



44 



I^iviNE Songs 

. 

The tulip and the butterfly, 

Appear in gayer coats than I • 

Let me be drefs’d, flncas I will, 

Flies, worms, and flow’rs exceed mcfUlK 

Then willl fetmy heart to find 
Inward adornings of the mind; 
Knowledge and virtuc, truth and grace, 
Thefe are the robes of richell drefs. 

VI. 

Ho more fliall worms with nie compare, 
This is the raiment angels wear: 

The Son of God when here below, 

Put on this blclt apparel too. 

VII. 

It never fades, it ne’er grows old. 

Nor fears the rain, nor moth,. nor mold; 
It takes no fpot,*but Itill refines; 

The more ’tis worn, . the more it fliines. 
VUL 

In this on earth would I appear, 

Then go to heav-n and wcar it there.; 
God .will approyelt in ;his fight, 

’Tis his owu wojk; ap(i his.delighi. 
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g O N G XXIII. 

Obedience to Parents, 

r ET children that would fear the Lord 
\j Hear what their teachers fay , 

Whh Kv’rence meet their parents word. 

: And with delight obey. 

II. 

Haveye not heard what dreadful plagues 
Are threaten’d by the Lord^, 

To him that breaks his father s law. 

Or mocks his mother’s word . 

III . 

Vhat heavy guilt upon him lies ! 

How curled is his name ! ^ 

The ravens fhall pick out his eyes, 

And eagles eat the fame. 

IV. 

Butihofe who worlhipGod, and give 
Their parents honour due, 

Hereon this earth they long fhall live. 
And live hereafter too, 

P 








4^6 I^ivineSongs 1 

I 

SONG XXIV. 

^he Child's Complaint, \ 

1 . 

W HY Ihould I lovemy fportfowellj 
So conftant at my play ? 

And lofe the thoughts of heav’n and belli 
And then forget to pray ? 

II. 

What do I read my bible for, 

But, Lord, to learn thy will ? 

And fhall I daily know thee more, 

And Icfs obey thee flill ? 

III. 

How fcnfelcfs is iny heart, and wild? 

How vain are ail my thoughts! 

Pity the weaknefs of a child, 

And pardon all my faults, 

IV. 

Make me thy heavenly voice to hear, 
And let me love to pray, 

Siijce God will lend a gracious ear 
To >vhat a child can lay, . 
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S O N G XXV- 



A Morning Song. 

TV /rY God, who makes the fun to know 
Jvi His proper hour to rile. 

And to give light to all below,_ 

Doth lend him round the Ikies. 

II. 

When from the chambers of the eaft. 
His morning race begins. 

He never tires, nor Hops to reft. 

But round the world he Ihines. 

III. 

So, like the fun, would I fulfil 
Thebufinefs of the day; 

Begin my work betimes, and dill 
March on my heav’nly way. 

VI. 

Give me, O Lord, thy early grace, 

Nor let my foul complain 
That the young morning of my days 
Has all been fpent in vain, 

D 2 
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SONG XXVI. 

An E'vsning Song, 

I. 

^ N D now another day is gone, 

-O. ril fing my Maker^s praife; 

R'ly comforts evhy hour make known 
His providence and grace. 

IL. 

Eutr how my childhood runs to waftc! 
My fins, how great their fum ! 

Lord, give me pardon for the pail, 
x\ml ilrengch for days to come. 

HI, 

I lay my body down to flcep, 

Let apgels guard my head : 

And thro’ the hours of darknels keep 
Their watch a-round my bed. 

IV. 

With chearful heart I clofe my eyes, 
Since thou wiic not remove: 

And in the morning let me rife 
Rejoicing in thy love. 



C H I ^ ° ^ ^ 
s O N G XXVII. 

ft, ths Lord's.Day Morning. 

\ So early from the dead , 

Andwafte my hours m bed. 

The pow’rs- of death and hell . 

And IhalllftUl wear^»^y°i^<=' 

And love tny fms fo well - 

III. 

To-day, with pleafare, Chrif.lans meet 

To pray, and hear the word : 

And 1 would go with chearlul feet, 

To learn thy will, O Lord- 

IV. 

I’ll leave ray fport to read and pray. 
And fo prepare for heaven ; 

0 may 1 love this bleffed day 
The beft of all the feven ! 

D 3 
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SONG XXVIII. 
ibe Lord s~Day Evening, 

I. 

O R D, how delightful *tls to fee 
A whole aiTembly worfhip thee! 
At once they fing, at once they pray, 
They hear of heaven, and learn the way. 

II. 

I have been there, and ftill would go: 
’Tis like a little heav’n below; 

Not all iny pleafure and my play 
Should tempt me to forget this day. 

III. 

0 write upon my memVy, Lord, 

The texts and dodrines of thy word ; 
That I may break thy laws no more, 
But love thee better than before. 

IV. 

With thoughts of Chrift and things divine, 
Fill up this foolilh heart of mine; 
That hoping pardon thn/ his blood, 

1 may lie down, and wake with God. 



^ thy knee, 

j, k Before " Qf God in vain. 

3-^’’^Yar the Sabbath-day profane. 

thy parents hononr due. 

r Give both tny ^ jnuraer do. 

5 , Take heed t a . unclean. 

NewTeftament. Ma«. xxu. 37 
aitITH all thy foul love God above, 
Ind as thyfelf thy neighbour love. 

Our Saviours Golden Rule, Matt. vii. 
TiE you to others kind and true, 

^ As you’d have others be to you ; 
And neither do nor fay to mett, 
Whaie’er you would not take again* 
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Duty to God and our Neighbour 

With all your heart and mind • • 
And love your neighbour as yourfeif. 

Be faithful, juft, and kind! ’ 
Deal with another as you’d have 
Another deal with you ; 

What you’re unwilling to receive, 

Be fure you never do. * 



for 



Out of my Book of Hymns / have here added 
the Hofanna, and Glory to the Father 
& c, to be fung at the End of any ofthefe 
Songs, according to the Dire^ion of Parents 
or Governors. 

Hofanna ; or Salivation aferibed to Chrift. 

Long Metre, 

I. 

J^Ofanna to king Da^id'^s Son, 

Who reigns on a fuperior throne; 

We blefs the Prince of heav’nly birth, 

Who brings falvation down on earth. 



Children. 

IL 

l„this delig ■ f,ng, 

'"Jr cries of her King. 

7he growing giono^ 

Common Metre. 

I. 

fn the Prince of Grace; 

H^rbehold thy King ! 

jP,dt^:hl.eSonof^’-3ce, 

And teach the babes to fitio. 

to th’ eternal Word, 

Who from the Father caine , 

Afcribe lalvation to the Lord, 

With blelhngs on his name. 

Short Metre, 

I. 

TJOfanna to the Son 
^ Of David, and of God, 

Who brought the news ot pardon down 
\ And bought it with his blood. 
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II. 

To Chrij}, th’ anointed King, 

Be endlefs bleffings giv’n •* 

Let the whole earth his glory fmg, 
Who made our peace with heav’n. 



s P ^ 



Ghry to the Father , and the Son, &c. 
Long Metre. 

'jp O God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, three in one, 
Be honour, praile, and glory giv’n, 

By all on earth, and all in heav’n. 

Co?nmon Metre. 

O W let the Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit be ador’d ! 

Where there are works to make him known 
Or faints to Jove the Lord. 

short Metre. 

Q IVE to the Father praife, 

Give glory to the Son, 

And to the Spirit of his grace 
Be equal honour done. 



S L I G 

c I M E N 

moral'songs; 

divine fongs.) o ^-,ng 

wfnres lliould be eafy. ana Howing 

Sckearfubnefs.wuhorwuhouuhe^o 

taities of religion or the (acred 

of God and holy 'hm§s; th t 

might find delight and j,.. 

kswouldbeoneefFeaaalwaytode^ 

I liver them from the temptation ° 

1 ingor learning thofe idle, wanton, or pro ^ 
fane fongs, which give lo early an 
r?' to the fancy and memory, 

I the feeds of future vices* 
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^ Specimen of 



I. The SLUGGARD, 
r. 

r S the voice of the Shggardx I hear 
him complain, 

You ha^vc<wak\l ?}ietoo foon, I mufl Jlmnber 
As the door on its hinges, lb heon his bed 
Turns his Tides, and his flioulJers, and 
his heavy head. 

IL 

A little more pep, and a little more flumher\ 
Fhqs he waRes half his days, and his 
hours without number; 

And when he gets up he fits folding his 
hands. 

Or walks about fauntring, or trifling he 
ftands. 

iir. 

I paTs’d by his garden, and faw the wild 
brier, [and higher; 

The thorn and the thiRle grow broader 
The cloathes that hang on him are turn- 
ing to rags ; 

And his money Hill wades, till hefiarves 
or he begs. 
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IV- J 

V- o vifit lliH hoping to hud 

laves thiiikin2-^_ . 

and reading. 

11. innocent play. 

A B RO A D in the meadows to fee the 

jAl young lambs, t 

Ran fporting about by the fide ot their 
‘ With fleeces fo clean and fo white ; 

! Or a neft of young doves in a large open 
cage, i* • 

When they play all in love w'iihout angst* 
How much we may learn from the fight. 




II. 

So foul and fo fierce are their natures, 
But Thomas and mUiarn, and fuch pretty 
names, ^ 

Should be cleanly and harmlefs as doves, 
or as Jambs, * 

Thole lovely fwcet innocent creatures. 




Not a thing that we do, nor a word that 
we fay, 

Should hinder another in jelling or play ^ 
For he’s ilill in earncH that’s hurt: 

How rude are the boys that throw pebbles 
and mire ! 

There’s none but a madman will fling 
about fire, 

And tell you, ’77/ all hut hi ffort. 
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III. ^he R O S E. 

.^OWfairis the Re/^.? what a beau- 
H lifulfiovv’r? 

The filory of April and May 
5 ] the haves are beginning to .ade in 

And they wither and die in a day. 

11 . 

I Vet the Kofe has one pow’r.^ul virtue to 
boaft, 

Above all the flow’rs of tne fie.a ; 

( When its leaves are all dead, and fine co. 
lours are loft, _ . . , , 

Still how fweet a perfume it will yield . 

III. 

Sofrailisthe youth and the beauty of man, 
Tho’ they bloom and look gay 'like the 

Ao/c ; r y. • 

Entail our fond care to preferve them is 

vain; 

Time kills them as faft as he goesi, 

r ■ ■ 



6o ^Specimenj^ 

IV. 

Then ril not be proud of my youth or 
my beauty. 

Since both of them wither and fade- 
But gain a good name by well-doing my 
duty ; 

This will fcent like a Ro/e when Fni 
dead. 

IV. rhe THIEF. 

I. 

Y fhoLild I deprive my neighbour 
Of his goods againll his will ? 
Hands were made for honell iBbour, 
Not to plunderer to heal. 

II. 

*Tis a foolifh felf-deceiving 
By (uch tricks to hope for gain : 

All that’s ever got by T’hie-vlng^ 

T urns to forrow, fliame, and pain. 

III. 

Have not E~je and AJa?n taught us 
Their fad profit to compute? 

To what diimal hate they brought us 
When they hole forbidclcn fruit ? 



will not always be 

Tho’ we fancy ' 

na 'Wiake a tbing fobiddeo, 

God beholds it with bis eye. 

Guard my heart. 

Left I covet what s not mine • 

Lift 1 fteal what is not given, 

: Gaard my heart and hands from fm. 

V. fbe ANT er EMMET. 

I. ' ^ 

ITIHESE Emmets, how fi«lc they are 



1 in our eyes? ,, ^ 

W-e tread.them toduft, and a t P 

theni dies, ^ 

Withd&t our regard or concern * 

Yet as wife as we a^e, if we went W t 
I fchoof, 
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6 i A Specimen^ 

There s many a fluggard, and many a foo] 
Some leflons of wifdom might learn.* 

II. 

They don’t wear their time out in fleep.i 
ingorplay, 

But gather up corn in a fun-ihiny day, 
And for winter they lay up their llores : 

They manage their work in fuch regular 
forms. 

One would think they forefaw all the 
froft and the Itorms, 

And fo brought their food withindoors, 

III. 

But I have lefs fenfe than a poor creeping 
Ant^ 

If I take not due care for the things I| 
fhall want, ^ ^ | 

Nor provide againft dangers in time: 

When death or old age fhall ilare in my 
face, 

What a wretch fhall I be in theend of my 
days, 

If I trifle away all their prime? 



MoRAi- Songs- 
IV. 

Now, now, while my ftrength and my 

youth are in bloom, 

Lot me think what will ferve me when 
ficknefs (hall come, _ 

And pray that my fms be forgiven : 

Let me read in good books, and believe 
and obey, 

That when death turns me out of this 
cottage of clay, 

I may dwell in a palace in heaven. 

VI. RESOLUTIONS. 

I. 

T HO’ I’m now in younger days. 

Nor can tell what fliall befal me, 
ril prepare for cv’ry place 
Where my growing age fhall call mc-» 

IL 

Should I e’erhe rich or great; ' 

Others fhall partake my goodnefs. 

I’ll fupply the'poor with meat. 

Never Qiewing fcorn nor rudenefs, 

E 2 



^4 ^SpBClMEKy 

III. 

Where I fee the blind or lame 

Deaf or dumb I’ll kindly treat ther 
I deferve to fee] the fame, ’ 

If I mock, or hurt, or cheat them. 

IV. 

If I meet with railing tongues, 

Why fhould I return them railing, 

Si ace I bell revenge my wrongs 
By my patience never failing ? 

V. 

When I hear them telling lies, 
Talking foolifh, cuffing, fwearingj 
Piffl ril cry to make them wife 
Or rJl foon ,go out of hearing, 

\ 1 , 

What tho’ 1 be low and mean, 
ril- engage the rich to love me, 
While Tm modeft, near, and clean^ 
And iubmit when they reprove me. 
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Mor al So k « 

VII. 

If! ftiould be poor and fick, 

'^iSmeet,! hope, with pity t 

c rp I love to help the weak, 




ni not willingly offend, 
Nor be eafily offended ; 
Whafs amifs I’ll llrive to 
And endure what can t 



mend^ 
be inendcd- 



IX. 

May I be fo watchful ftill 
O'er my humours and my paiiion. 
As to rpcak. and do no ill, 

Tho’ it fhould be all the fafhibn. 



I 



X. . 



Wicked fafhions lead to helU 
Ne’er may 1 be found complymg » 
But in life behave fo well, 

Nouq be afraid of dying. 

ES 




^ ^ S P E C I M E K, 

VII. A SUMMER evening 

H OW fine has the day been > U 
bright was the SunP^ ' 

TW the courfe thalw 

btt 

And mere follow’d feme droppings of 

But now’ the fair traveller’s come K 

^ beft ^ "« 

gay as he finks wtil 

And fortels a bright rifing again. 

Juft fuch is the Chrijiian ; his courfe he 
... ''fS'ns [for his fins, 

.^ike the Sun in a mill, while he mourns 
And melts into tears: then he breaksoUt | 
and /hines, 

And travels his heav’niy way: 

But when becomes nearer to fini (h his race, 
Like a fine ietting Sun he looks richer in 
grace, 

And gives a fure hope at the endofhisdays 
Of rifing in brighter array. 
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abroad alre permit it to 

forChiW«n- 

^ CRADLE HYMN. 

UUihlmydear.lkftnUndflumber. 

n Holy anguls guard thy bcd_ 

Heavenly bleflings 
Gently falling on thy head. 

! It. 

Sleen my babe: thy food and raiment, 
Houfe and home thy friends provK.e, 
All without thy care or payment, 

All thy wants are well fupply O' 

III. 

How much better ihou’rt attended 
Than the Son of God could be. 

When from heav’n he defeended. 

And became a child like thee. 



6® ^ C R4| » i,E Hy « 

IV. 

Soft and cafy fs thy cradle; 

v-oarfe and hard thy Savim, t ' 
When hia birth-place^tj 

Andhisfofte/bedwashaJ ’ 

y. 

Blefled babe r wfiat glorious feafures 
Spotlefs fair, divinely bright ' ’ 

Wth brutal creatures? 
How could angels bear the light? 

VI. 

Was there nothing but a manger 
Surfed finners could afford 
To reedve the heav’njy ftranger?. 
■Did they thus affront tlieir Lord ? 



VII. 

Soft, tny child 5 1 did not chide thee, 

L anight found too hard j 

‘a ?? C*aurfe. that] fits befidethee,' 
her arms /haJJ be thy guard. 

Here you may ufe the words, Mtitr, Bn- 
tbir. Sifter, Neigbieur, Friend, &c. 



I VIII.: 

%toreadthe(harnefulftoTy, 

Lw the abus’d their King, 

£heyferv’dthefor^»y^/»^^ 

Makes me angry while I ling. 

IX. 

;ee the kinder fhepherds round him. 
Telling wonders from the (ley ; 

Thcrethey fought him, ttertthey found 
With his virgin mother by. [lum, 

X. 

See the lovely babe a dreffing ; 

Lovely infant how he frnil’d ! 

When he wept, the mother’s blefling 
Sooth’d and hulk’d the holy child. 

XI 

' Lo, he (lumbers in his manger, 

[ Where the horned oxen fed ; 

Peace, my darling, here’s no danger. 
Here’s no ox a-near thy bed. 



’Twas 
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xrr. 

’Twas to fave tl.ee, child, from dyl„j. 
Save my dear from burning flame 

Biacr groans and endlefs crying ’ 
That thy bleft Redeemer came. 

xrii. 

thou live to know and fear him 
T ruft and love him all thy days; ’ 

Then go dwell for ever near him, ’ 
See his face, and ling his praife! 

XIV". 

I could give thee thoufand kiflcs, 
Hoping what I moil defirc; 

Not a mother’s tondell wilhes 
Can to greater joys afpire. 



Eni 3 of Divine Songs. 
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principles 
o F 

The Chriftian Religion; 

Expreffed 

In Plain .and Eafy VERSE. 



By p, DODDRIDGE, D- D- 

^ Of cur (TW>, Nature, and its chief Glory 
and 

N OW for a while afide I’ll lay 
My childilh trifles and my play ; 

' And call my thoughts, which ro^ abroad, 
To view mylelf, and view my God. 

I’ll look within that I may fee 
^ What I now am, what I mud be. 

i I am the creature of the Lord : 

! He made me by his pow’rful word. 

* This 
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pis body in each curious part 

Was tvrought by his unfailing ;t 
Fro.p.m my nobler fpirit came/ 

My oul a^fpark of heav’nly flame: 

wi. u u- lives, 

Which thinks, and hopes, and joys and 
grieves, ^ 

And murt in heav’n or hell remain, 
When Hefh is turn'd to dull again.’ 

What bufinefs then ihould I attend, 
Or what efteem my hobleft end? 
Sare it conhil&in this alone. 

That God my Maker may be known: 
So* known, that 1 may love him ftill, 
And form my actions by his will: 
That he may hlefs me whilil I live. 
And when 1 die my foul receive, 

To dwell for ever in his fight, 

In perfedl knowledge and delight. 

^he Knowledge <?/‘.God, a7id our Dui)') U 
be leat'fit from the Bible, 

H OW fhall a little infant learn 
This great, this infinite concern. 
What 
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n!muft we dig beneath the ground, 

iKa-vhere-ftlver mines are found? 

I blefs his name for what 1 hear ; 

The word oflife and truth ,s near 

Hisgofirel founds thro all our land , 

Bibles are lodg’d m ev O’ , 
ffhat facred book infpir d by God, ^ 

In our own tongue is fpread abroad , 

W book may little children lead, 
Andlearn the knowledge which they need, 
ril place it ftill before my eyes. 

For there my hope and treafure lies. 

Of the Nature and Attributes of the 
hlejfed God. 

G O D is a Spirit none can fee ; 

He ever was and e’er (hall be 3 
Prefent where’er Kis creatures dwell, 

Thro’ earth and Cea^ thrp^ heaved hell « 

Hia 



1:1 
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His eye with infinite furvey 

Vievvs all their realms in full dir , 

Wh^it has been, is. or (hall be done. 
Or here, or there, to him is known- 
Nor can one thought arife unfeen ’ 
in mind of angels, or of men. * 
Yet far above all anxious cares, 
Calmly he rules hisgrand affairs; 
While wifdom infinite attends, 

By fureft means the noblell ends. 



Majetlic from his lofty throne 
He fpeaks, and all his will is done : 
Nor can united worlds withlhnd 
The force of his almighty hand. 
Yet ever righteous are his ways, 
Faithful and true whatever he fays r 
The holy, holy, holy Lord, 

By all th’ angelic holl ador’d. 



The bounty of his gracious hands, 
Wide as the world he made extends; 
And tho* himfelf completely blrfs’d, 
With pity looks on the diftrefs’d; 
And by his Son, oilr Saviour dear, 
To finncrs brings falvation near, 
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All that is glorious, good, and great, ' 

; Dues in the Lord meet. 

' Then to his name be glory giv n, 

By all on earth, and all tn heaven. 

Of God’s Relations to us. 

T he Lord my Maker I adore. 
Created by his love and power. 

He falhion’d in their various forms, 

Angels, and men, and beads, and vvorms j 
And all their well-rang’d orders (land. 
Supported by his pow’rful hand. 

Father of light ! amidft the (kies 
He bids the golden fun arife ; 

' He fcatters the refrelhing rain, 

I To chear the grafs, and fwell the grain ; 
And evTy day preients the food, 

That fatislies my mouth with good. 

At home, abroad, by night, by day. 

He is my guardian and my Hay ; 

And fure *tis fit my foul fhould knpw. 

He is my Lord and SovTeign too: ' " 



O may 
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O may that voice, thatMpeaks lil,i 

My heart to (weec obedience Jral '* 

That when I fee the Judge deW, 

1 in that J LKlge may Ibc my friend. 

The Sum rfour Djttj /» Gad audUt^ 

T H E knowledge which myheatd- 
hres. 

Is but to Icam whax God requires, 
Spoak then the word, my Father dear, 
F OaT all my foul’s awake to kar: 
And O, what joy my breall nuiil move, 
To hear that all thy law is love ! 

Thi sis the fum of ev’ry part; 

To love the Lord with all my heart, 
With all my foul, with all my might, 
And in his lerviee, to delight: 

That I foauld Jove my neighbours too, 
And what I vvifti from them Ihoulddo. 

How ihort and fweet, how goodad 
Eafy to Jearn and to regain I [pl^ki 
O may thy grace iny foul renew I , 
Aiad ’twill be Tweet to praflife too. 
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jlo,v mr Lo’ve to God is to he exprejfed. 

p INCE love is as my duty known, 

O How mull this love to God be Hiown . 
iSure 1 the higheft thoughts fliould raife 
Of him, who is above all praife; 
iKis favour moft of all dciire, 

And dill to.plcafe him fliould afpire j 
To him be conllant worlhip paid. 

And all his facred laws obey’d. 

If to afilicl me be his will. 

I’ll bear it with fubmilBon Hill : 

A tender father fore he proves, 

And but corredls becaufe he loves, 

Hfs word with diligence I’ll hear; 

To him prefent my daily prayer : 

And while new mercies I implore. 

For blelTings paft I will adore ; 

And ev’ry adlion fliall exprefs 
A heart foil charg’d with thankfulncfs,' 
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^he rVlndp^cs 



Ho<w Zo^e -to our Kti^ybpiir Jhpuld h 
, expreJjeiL 

By tny love -to men nttft prove 
Mcfvv earcriaily my ,God 1 io\e. 

To thole vyhom he hath cloafh-d vvit^ 
power, 

I woiild be fuibied ev’ry.hmir ; 

To parents, .and to rti]*ers too, 

Pay honour and obedience due : 
in ev’ry word \vouId truth preferve, 
Nor let one ail fromjuftice Uverve.’ 

In all my feebl'e hands can do, 

The good of all I would .purfue: 

And where my pow’rs of a^^ion fail, . 
Kind' \vifhcs i'h my heart prevail 
Por ev’ry man, whoe’er he bc, 
Stranger, or friend, or enemy. 

Sine? by God!s pord’ning gra.ccIHw, 

\Vell may I all my foes forgive; 

And, as Chrill’s word and pattern Ihovd, 
Con<;uer their evil by niy good. 

Siii^ 
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' y:,; to be a’VoM, in thought. Word, and 
ABion. 

f\ UARDme, OGod, from cv> fin. 

(j Let heart, and tongue, and bfe.be 
clean! 

Tho’ with teft thoufand fnares beiet, . 

I never will my Lord forget- 

Fain would I learn to lay afide 
Vlalice, and ilubbornnefs, and pride : 
iEnvy, and ev’ry evil thought; 

Mor be my bread vyith anger hot. 

Bach other pallion wild and rude 
I long to feel by grace fubdu’d. 

When thus my heart is well prepaid. 
My tongue I eafily lliall guard 
From ev’ry oath, and curfc profane. 

Nor take God’s rev’rend name in vain : 
No facred things (hall I deride, 

Nor feoff, nor rail, nor brawl, nor chide : 

_ i* y . n 



iai4j ilKJi Uiawx^ 

My foul will ev’ry lie deteft, 

And ev’ry bafe indecent jeft. 

humble watchful foul of mi 
Shall with abhorienpe then decline 



mine 
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the glutton’s f„j 
That fink the man below thebeaft- ' 
Th’ injurious blow, the wanton eye 
The lofsof hours that quickly fly; ' 
And that which leads to cv’ry crime 
The vain mifpcnce of facredtime; ’ 
What brings dilhonor on God’s law, 
Or what on man would milchiefdrM. 

The Corruption of Nature, and Sim of q, 
ackno^hjledged. 

L ord, when my wretched foul lurvcjj 
The various follies of my ways, 
The guilt of eyVy word and thought, 
Bv’ry ncgled, and evVy fault, 

Weil may 1 tremble to appear, 

Laden with horror, fliame, and fear. 

Ada77t our common head, alas, 
Brouglit fin and death on all his race! 
From him my ruin’d nature came, 
Heir to his forrow and his lhamc: 

My body weak, and dark iny mind; 
To good averlc, to lin indinM: 

And 
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A j 0 too foon the deadly fruit 

Jipen°d from that unhappy root. 

Duty requir’d my early care 
Each fond indulgence 
Requir’d me all the good 1 knew 
Wkhconilant vigour w 

toniyvainheart.andftubWrwlI. 

In its own ways would wander ftil , 

Like a wild afs’s colt would go 

Ontothis wildernefsof woe. 

„ Vainly I feek to plead a word, 

I Silent in guilt before the Lord, 

I Of the Mifery *whkh Sin hath brought 
' us. 




W HO can abide God’s wrath or Hand 
Before the terrors of his hand 1 
Jeho'vab'^s curfe what heart Ihall dare 
To meet? or what be iUong to bear ? 

He ev’ry good can take away, 

And ev’ry evil on us lay : 

Can by one fingle word bring down 
The talleft head that wears a crown, 

F 3 The 
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«'«»iorbra„ 

And fend the wretched foul to hdl 

*vils dwell 

For endlels years to langqift there 
ia pangs of infinite defpair. 

child, how foon 

Mull I difiblve before his frown ? 
Anu yet his frowns, and vengeances, 

i by my fins have made my due. 

Is there no hope, and muft I die? 

Js there no friend, no helper nigh? 

Is it beyond repeal decreed, 

That ev’ry foul that fins muft bleed? 

O let my longing trcBibling ear, 

Some found of grace and pardon hcar.^ 
My foal would the firft news embrace, 
And turn its tremblings into praife. 

Of the G of pdf or the Good Nei-vs of Saha- 
iion by Chrift, 

HAT joyful tidings do I hear? 
^Tis goljpel. grace falutes my ear: 
hi 




’'deS grace- 

Kpffl^vatipnlongfo^ 

pUtv,af>d peace, and grace rs gtv a. 

0 may I know that Saviour dear. 

Whom God haiteprefented there . 

And that eternal lil'e receive, ^ 

Which he was fent by God to give . 

int Chrift ih ami Imv he tived on Earth.] 

^tSUS I how bright his glories (hine ! 
J The great EMMANUEL is divmc: 
One with the Father he appears. 

And all his Father’s honours (hares ; 

Yet he to bring fulvation dQWn> 

Has pul our mortal nature oa. 

F 4 






He 
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He in an humble virein’s ivnt^L 

# feeble kf„, did 

And the rude manger was his bed. 

H,^„T;”f=”l'f^heftilIwasfee„ 

i he Son of God, from year to year, 
x>id as a carpenter appear. 

At length, when he to preach was fem 
Thro towns and villages he went, 
And travell d with unwearied zeal, 
Ood s will and nature to reveal. 

To prove the heav’nly truths he tauglit 
Unnumber d miracles were wrought: 
Fhe blind beheld him ; and the ear, 
Which had been deaf.his voice could hear] 
Sicknefs obey’d his healing hand, 

And devils fled at his command ; 

The lame for joy around him leap; 
The dead he wakens from their lleep. 

Thro’ all his life his doflrine fhines, 
Drawn in the plainefl, fairell lines; 

And 
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And death at length did he fuftain, 
Our pardon and our peace w^in; 

That finners, who condemned ftood, 

Might gain falvation by his blood. 

All honour then afcribed be, ^ 
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. Of Chtill’s Death, Refurreaion, and 
Afcenfion, 

<Y£ S US, the righteous ! lo, he dies, 

J For fin a fpotlefs facrifice ! 

Ijuftice has on his facred head 

The weight of ourtranfgreflions laid, 

;IfGod’sownSon would finners fave, 

He mull be humbled to the grave ; 
Thatfoapard’ning God might fhevv, 
What vengeance to our crimes was due. 

Nail’d tothecrofs with torturing fmart. 
What anguilh rack’d his tender heart ! 
Alas, how bitterly he cry’d ! 

Tailed the vinegar, and dy’d ! 
r Cold in the tomb that mournful day, 

I My Saviour’s mangled body lay. 



Well 



The Pria-cipl.es of 

W?ll m.,y [ bl,(h, aad.weep,tofo 

Whac Jefus bore for love of me. 
/■fA'-f tlie Saviour livea again.. 



On the third day the Go“nqu’ror fof«. 
IWT h ^ fnunlph’d o’er his (o«; 



Exalted on a fhining throne, 

At God’s right-hand he fets hhn dowB; 
io plead the merits of his blood, 

And rule for all his people’s good: 
Wide o’er all worlds bis powh extends, 
And well can he proteft his friends. 
May I in that blcit ban=d appear, 
Secure from danger, and from fear! 

Of the Mature of Faith and Repent^nc^; 

T hey mull repent, and muft believe,' 
W ho Chrifs fal vation would receive. 
O may thv Spirit faith impart, 

And work repentance in my heart! 

BleFd 
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And'tothycaremya.l refign,^ 

Rcfolv’dtobefor 

S«ro, ifthouvouchlafetokeep 

My feeble foul among thy &eep. 

The fins and follies I have done , 

Humbled in dull I would bemoan ; 

And while pall guilt! thus deploi-e, 

I would repeat that guilt no more. 

But by a life of zeal and love 
True faith and penitence approve ; 

So fliall thy grace my fins forgi ve ; 

Jcfits Ihall fmile, and 1 fiiall li''0- 

Of the Afjiftances ami Influences of the bkffed 
Spirit. 

I S not in my weak power alone, 

1 To melt this ftubborn heart of Hone , 

My 
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My foul to change, my life to mend , 
Or feek to Chriji, that genhoushii’, 
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, 1 , Means of Grace, M God has 



Tis God s own fpirit from above 
^ixc3 our faith, inflames our love 
And makes a life divine begin * 

In wretched fouls, long dead in fin. • 

That mod important gift of heav’n, 

o thofe that afk and leek is giv’n: 
Then be it my immediatecare, 

With importunity of prayer, 

To feek it in a Saviour’s name, 

Who will not turn my hopes to fhamc. 

God from on high his grace (hall poar; 
My foul fliall flourifh more and more, 
Prefs on with fpced from grace to grace, 
rill glory end and crown the race. 

Since then the Father and the Son, 
And Holy Spirit, three in one, 
Glorious beyond all fpeech and thought, 
Have jointly my falvation wrought j 
ril Join them in my fongs of praife, 
Now, and thro* heav’n’s eternal days. 

Of 



_,HAT kind provifion God has 

■"''tfe to heav’n be led! 

£tS Fophets preach’d and wrote, 

Taught, as that Spirit did . 

!vho fell from heav*n m 
And gave them languages unknown, 
Thdtdillant lands his grace might own. 
His hand has kept the lacred page 
Secure from men’s and devils rage. 

For this he churches did ordain, 

His truths and worlhip to maintain: 

For this he partors did provide. 

In thofe afTemblies to prefide : 

And from the round of common days, 
Mark’d out our Sabbaths to his praile. 
Delightful day, when Chnjytans meet ! 

To hear, and pray, and fing, how Iwcet 

For this he gives, in folcmn ways, 
Appointed tokens of his grace ■: 
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In lacramental pledges there, 

His fold, ers to their General fwear 

Bsptiz d into one common Lord ’ 

X hey joyful meet around his board- 
Honou r tne orders of his houfe 
And /peak their love, and feal their vowi, 

OJ the DeJIgtt and Obligation of Baptifeu 

T N baptifm wa/h’d we all mull be, 

A In honour of the facred Three, ’ 
To fhevv how we are walk’d from’/in 
n jejlis oJood, ^ind born again 
Sr^ce divine; and thus are made 
JVlembers of C/:nji our common head. 



Religion. 

Jlrf«sehes.hofeW has purify’d, 

( I„,orhefcnamesM-as I %a^^^^^ 

ii„d be th,e honour jud j pn^d - 

N« let thefacred bond be broke. 

Nor be my covenant-God forfook. 
rhuswaft'a.rd keepmy garments dean, 
And never more return to fin . 

«pnc body npw all ClriJlwHs are : 

& rosy they in one Ipirit fliare . 

And cherifli that endearing love, 

111) which the faints arc blcll aoo^■c■. 



The Father form’d thegloriousfclieine. 
And we adopted are by him. 

The Son .great prophet, pried, and ling, 
Did news of this redemption bring ; 

He by his death our life procur’d, 

And now bellows it as our Lord. 

The Holy Spirit witneisbore 
To this bleilgolpd heretofore; 

And 



I Supper, 

rpHE mem’ry of Chrifs death is fweet, 

' 1 When faints around his table meet, 

And break the bread, and pour the wine, 
Obediexuto his word divine. 

. As they the bread and cup receive, 

So while on Chrijl their louls believe, 

They eat his flefh, they driivk his blood ; 
■Cordial divine, and heav’nly {^od ! 

I T)i?ir 
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r covenant thus with God renc,.. :,h their out-ftretch’d wings they 

And love to ev’ry ChriJUan (hew. * fudivine command, [ftapd 

v?h? M ^ ?1 All happy as they are, and great, 

0 may the bleffed hour arrive v« (corn they not on men to wait ; 

hen ripe in knowledge and in gracc.lA-d little children in their arms 

1 at that board (hall find a place ! t. 'jiy bear, fecure from harms: 

And now, what there hispeopledo ' ^ ^ 

I would at humble diftance view; 0 may I, with fuch humble zeal. 
Would look to Cbnjf with grateful hem* My heavenly Father’s word fulfil 1 
And in their pleafLires take my part- ^ That I, when time has run its race, 
Reiol v’d while Ihch a fight I lee, ’ May with blefs’d angels find a place, 
Borne on their friendly wings on high 



I'o live to him who died forme! 

0/ the Nature and Office of Angdt, 

M y foul, the heav’nly world furvey. 
The regions of eternal day. 
There Jefus reigns, and round his feat 
Millions of glorious angels meet, 

Thofe morning liars, how bright they 
fliine I 

Mow f veetly all their voices join, 

"^J'.o praife their Maker ! watchful Hill 
7'o mark the fignilstof his w’ill. 

01k 
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To joys like theirs, which never die* 

0/the Falli and State of the De^JiJs. 

ELL may I tremble, when I read 
That fin did hcav’n itfelf invade : 
Curs’d pride, with fubtilty unknown. 
Perverted angels near God’s throne : 

They finn’d agaiuft his holy name. 

And hateful devils they became. 

But wrath divine purfu’d them foon, 

And (lapjingvcng’ancehurrdihem down. 



Q 
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Now in the pangs of fierce dd 



pair, 



Pris’ners at large they range in air; 
Walk thro’ the earth, unheard, unfcen, 
And lay their fnares for thoughtlefs men; 
Tempt us to fin againft our God, 

And draw us to hell’s downward road. 

But God can all their pow’r rellrain; 
My faviour holds them in his chain, 
^Till at his bar they all appear, 

And tneet their final lentence there. 

On Death, 

O R D, I confefs thy fen tence juft, 
Thatfinful man fhould turn to dull; 
.That 1 ere long fhould yield my breaih, 
The captive of all-conqu’ring death. 

Soon will the awful hour appear, 
When I mulVquitmy dwelling here: 

Thefe adive limbs, to worms a prey, 

In the cold crave mull wafle away; 
Nor fnall I (hare in all that’s done, 

4U this wide world, beneath the fun. 
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^ iDirit mult be gone : 

'Ktits Vker mull return, 

I„d ever joy, or ever mourn 
No room for penitence and prayer, 

?aV?fbeCdeTX thou^ is vain: 
tlytee unalter’d mull remain. 

Awake, my foul, '^^^^ut delays. 

That if God fummons thee this day. 

Thou chearful at his call may’ft rife. 

And fpring to life beyond the Ikies. 

On tbe RefurreSioa of the Dead^ 

W Hat awful ruins death hath made ! 

How low the wife and great are 
Alike the faints, and Tinners, die ; [laid I 
Mould’ring alike in dull they lie. 

But there’s a day fhall change the fcenc^ 
How awful to the fpns of men I 

.When the arch-angel’s trump fhall 
found, 

And fliake the air, and cleave the ground ; 

G 2 Jefus 
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Jefus inthron’d in light appears, 
Circled with angels, bright asftars 
“ Rife ye that fleep,” the Lord fhaH f.. 
And all the earth, and all the fea 
Yield up the nations of the dead,’ 
Poragcs in their bowels hid. 

Bone knows its kindred bone again, 
All cloath’d anew with flefh and Ikiii; 
Each fpiric knows its proper mate; 
They rife an army vaft and great. 

But, O ! what different marks they be^/, 
Of tranfport fome, and Tome of fear; 
When marfhall’d in the Judge’s light, 
Thefeto the left, thofe to the right, 
That they may that laft fentence hear, 
Which fhall their endlefs ftate declare! 
My foul in deep attention (lay, 

And learn th’ event of fuch a day! 



Of Judgment and Eternity , Hea'venarJHdL 

W HEN Chrijf to judge the world 




defeends, 

Thus fcall he fay to all his friends; 

Conte 



1. -..led — Curfed crew, 

; Hefpeaks,andftraithis lining bands. 

With fiery thunders in their hands. 

Drive them away 5 hell’s lake receives 

The wretches on its flaming waves . 

Jullice divine the gates fliall bar. 

And for a fcal affix defpair. 

While Jefus, rifing from his throne. 
Leads his triumphant army on, 

To enter their divine abode. 

In the fair city of their God. 

There everlailing pleafures groW» 

Full rivers of falvation flow ; 

And all their happinefs appears 
; Increafing with eternal years* 



G3 
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‘the Conclu/wn, in a praBical KeMm i 
on the Whole. 

A N Dnow.my heart.withrev’rentawi 
■TX. From hence thine own inttruaioi' 
I at this jadgment mufl appear : [draw, 
I muft this folemn fentence hear, 

( As Tm with faints or Tinners plac’d,) 
“ Deptirt accursed,” or ‘‘ Come ye bleft,” 
For me the fruits of glory grow; 

Or hell awaits my fall below. 

Eternal God! what (hall I do I 
My nature trembles at the view : 

My deathlels foul herfelffurveys. 

With joy, and terror, and amaze. 

Obe thy fhield around me fpreaJ, 

To guard the fpirit thou haft made? 
Save me from fnares of earth, and hell, 
And from myfelf preferve me well: 
Left all the hcav’nly truths I know, 
Should aggravate my guilt and woe! 

Thy pow’r in weaknefs is difplay’d: 
If babes by thee be conqu^ors made. 

If Satan’s malice Ihall confound. 

And heav’n with praife? ftiall refound. 



collection 
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Milcellaneous POEMS. 

By HANDS. 





On 



generosity. 



I. 



rriH \T vaft communicative 

T That form’d the world and h>Mnaa 
And faw that all was right; 1.1^'" » 

Or was thyfelf, or came from thee, 
Stupendous Generofity, 

Above all luftre bright. 

G 4 
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MiYcellaneous Poems. 

li. 

*' Thir If the bees prepat. 

Their honey, and the fleecy cL^ 

“ theinlelves the warblers bniU 

Not for themfelves the lands are till’d’ 
•By them that tre^d the corn.” ’ 

111 . 

The Lord (hed on the holy rood 
His infinitely gen’rous blood, 

Not for himfelf, but all ; 

Yea, e’en for them that pierc’d his fide, 
in patient agony he died, 

To remedy the fall. 



IV. 

O highly rais’d above the rants 
Of arrgeJs— he could e’en give thants, 
Self-fiiis’d and felf-renew’d— 

Then who can praife, and love, and fear 
Enough ? — fince he himfelf, ’tis clear, 
Is alfo Gratitude. 



Idiifcellaneous Poems. lol 

On GRATITUDE. 

I. 

TlJpon the firft creation , i 

1 Clap^^^ wings with loud applauie. 

Cherub of the higheftftation, 

Praifing, blefling, without paute, 

II. 

linto’s bloomy bowers 
Was the heavenly gard’ner’s pride ; 

Sweet of fweets, and flow’r of flowers, 
With the feented tinctures dy’d. 

III. 

Hear, ye little children, hear me, 
lam God’s delightful voice ; 

They who fweetly dill revere me, 

Siill fliall make the wifeft choice. 

IV. 

Hear me not like Adam trembling,’ 

When I walk’d in Edens grove ; 

And the hoft of heav’n aflembling, 

From the fpett the traitor drove. 



Hear 
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V. 

Hear me rather as the lover 
OF mankind, reftor'd and free; 

By the Word ye fhall recover 
More than that ye loft by me. 

VI. 

I’m the Hcoiiix of the fingers. 

That in upper Eden dwell ; 

Hearing me Euphrates lingers, 

As my wondVous talc 1 tell. 

VJI. 

^Tis the ftory of the graces, 

Mercies without end or lum ; 

And the fketches and the traces 
Of ten thouFand more to come. 

VIII. 

Lift, my children, lift within you, 
Dread not ye the tempter’s rod; 

Chrifl our Gratitude fhall win you, 
Wean’d from earth, and led to God. 

On 



On PEACE. 



rr,HE Mount of Olin,cs was ttiy feat^ 

I 0 anael, heav’nly filir ; 

Mdthuu, fweet peace, di’da often meet 
yijy Prince and Saviour theie. 

II. 

Botnow abroad, condemn’d to roam, 

From and blels d ; 

Aquietconfcience is thy home, 



III. 

Thou didft Auguftus firft infpire, 

That bloody war fhould ceafe ; 
And to Mdchifedeck retire, 

: The Sov’reign of our Peace. 

I 

1 Ocome, unto the church repair* 

I And her defers review ; 

' Of old thou plantedft olives there/ 
Which to redundance grew. 



Sullaia 
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V. 

Suftain the pillars of the Hate 

Be health and wealth conjWd: 

in each houfe thy turtles mate, 
i 0 multiply mankind. 



iVJllvv. 



III. 

,, ‘ethe pralfeto Chrifl alone, 

IV pinks already fhew ; 
iuldreak’d rofes fully blown, 
'^veetnei^ of the Lord make k: 
'And to his glory grow. 



On mirth. 

I. 

I F you are merry fing away, 

^ And touch the organs fweet; 
This is the Lord’s triumphant day, 
Ye children in the gall’ries gay, 
ShoLU from each goodly feat. 

II. 

It (hall be May, to-morrow’s morn, 
A field then let us run, 

And deck us in the blooming thorn, 
Soon as the cock begins to warn. 
And long before the fun. 



IV. 

le little prattlers that repair 
forcowflips in the mead, 

Ofthofe exulting colts beware, 

Jiitblythe fccurity is there, 

Where (kipping lambkins feed, 

V. 

M white and crimfon laughs the (Icy, 
With birds the hedge-rows ring ; 

Fogive the praife to God moil high, 
hdall the iulky fiends defy, 

|ljapnioft joyful thing. 

®oop- 



I give 



Vl 
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Good-Nature to Animals. 

I. 

T he man of mercy (fays the feer) 
Shews mercy to his beaft: 
Learn not of churls to be fevere, 

But houfe and feed at leall. 

II. 

Shall I melodious pris’ners take 
From out the linnet’s neft, 

And not keep bufy care awake, 

To cherifh cv’ry guell. 

III. 

\Vhat (hall I whip in cruel wrath 
The Heed that bears me fale, 

Or ’gainfl: the dog, who plights his troth, 
For faithful fervice chafe. 

IV. 

In the deep waters throw thy bread, 
Which thou fiialt hnd again, 

With God’s good interell on thy head, 
And pleafurc for thy pain. 

iLct 
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V. 

|,^,,hi„eindulWousf.!k-woinis reap 
iTleir wages to the full, 

Jwlettiegh-aed dormice ikep 

fodeath within thy wool. 

VI. 

(wvwhen the frofty weather comes, 

Tis charity to deal 

')»ten and red-breft all thy crumbs, 
the remnant of thy meal. 

VII. 

ill’ thefc fume fpirits think but light, 
.y deem indiflerent things; 
isthey are ferious in the fight 
rip, the king of kings. 



Oa S I L E N C E. 

i . I- . 

IjlEfore thy betters wdth fufpence, 
y Intothyfelf withdraw ; 
denotes fuperior fenfe, 
fltews luperior awe. 



Keep 
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II. 

Keep hlefTing flill within thy heart, 

In meditation meek ^ 

Thus thou’rt prepar’d to thy part, 
When urg’d at length tp Ipeak. 

III. 

When words break forth not duly wcigh’c^ 
From out the b^bler’s tongue, 

Full many a mournful inifchiePs ^lade, 
Full many a confciencc flung, 

IV. 

Then pray with Da^j'tdj that the Lord 
Wou’d keep himfelf the door; 

And all things from thy lips award, 
That make thy brother (ore. 



Mifcellaneous Poems. 

Long-Suffering of God. 

I. 

/\NE hundred feet from off_the ground 
0 That noble Aloe, blows ; 
li: mark ye by what fkill profound 
His charming grandeur rofe. 

II. 

hundred years of patient care 
Thegard’ners did bellow ; 
loil and hereditary pray’r 
j>lade all this glorious fhow. • 

III. 

(IDS man goes on from year to year, 

And bears no fruit at all ; 
ii! gracious God, flill unfevere, 

Bidfliow’rs of bleflings fall. 




V. 

But if there be a point to praife 
Some godly deed of price, 

With all thy might thy plaudits raife, 
Here hlence were a vice, 

Long- 



IV. 

beams of mercy, dews of grace, 
Oar Saviour Hill fupplies — 
ha! the foul regains her place, 
And hvcctens all the fkies, 

H 
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C O MP A S S ion to fhe VO OX 
^he Beggar’s Petition. 
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y is the fate of the infirm and poor! 
Here, asl crav’d a morfel of their bread, 
Ipamper’d menial drove me from the 

P I T Y the forrows of a poor old man, ftk a lliclter in an humbler Ihed. 

W-hofe trembling iinrbs have borne 

him to your door, 51,1 take me to your hofpitable dome ; 

^Whofe days are dwindled to the fhorteft: keen blows the wind and piercing h 
fpan, the cold! 

Oh ! give relief, and heaven will blefe' Jiortismy paffage to the friendly tomb>^ 
your ftore. for I am poor, and miferably old. 

Thefe tatter’d cloaths my poverty be* Wd I reveal the fources of my grief, 
fpeak, loft humanity e’er touch’d your breafl,- 

Thefe hoary locks proclaim my length- hot hands would not with^hold the 
en’d years; ^ kind relief, 

And many a farrow in my grief-worn* And tears of pity would not be rcprefl. 
cheek 

Has been the channel to a flood of tears,- ken fends misfortunes ; why Ihould 

, we repine ? 

Yon houfe, creeled on the rifing groun , Tis heaven has brought me to the date 
With tempting afpeft -drew me from’ you fee; 

my road ; r 4 condition may be foon like 

For plenty there a refidence found, 

And grandeur a magnificent a • offorrow, and of mifery. 

Hz A little 
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A little farm was my paternal lot, 

1 hen like the lark I fprightly hail’d the 
morn ; 

But ah ! opprefTion forc’d me from my cot 
h/ly cattle dy d, and blighted was my 
corn. 

My daughter, once the comfort of my age 

^ LurM by a villain from hernativehome' 

Is call abandon’d on the world’s wide 
ifagej^ 

And doom’d in fcanty poverty to roam; 

My tender wife, fweeifoother of my care ! 
Struck with fad anguifh at the flcrn 
decree^ 

Fell, ling’ring fell, a vit^lirfi todefpair, 
And left the world to wretchedhefs 
and me. 
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CAME LION: Or, T’ke Follj of 
Tofitivenefs in Opinion, 

^FT has it been my lot to mark 
(j A proud, conceited, talking fpark, 
p^heyes, that hardly ferv’d at moft 
ioguard their mailer ’gainfl a poll; 
f«round the world the blade has been 
yjfee whatever could be feen, 
ittiirning from his hnilli d tour, 

5 i 3 wn ten times perter than before; 
»htever word you chance to drop, 
rittravell’d fool your mouth will Hop, 
'Sir, if my judgment you’ll allow — 

'Fve feen— and fure 1 ought to know”— 
'iDcgs you’d pay a due fubmilfion, 
'dacquiefeein his dccilion. 



Pity the forrows of a poor old man, 

' Whofe trembling limbs have bofn^him 
to your door, 

Wliofe days are dwindled to the (horteft 
fpan. 

Oh ! give relief, and heaven will blefs 
your ilorc, 



Two travellers of fuch a cad, 

Arabia s wilds they pall, 
don their way in friendly chat 
jr^ualk’d of this, and then of that; 
4urs’d awhile, ’mor.gll other matter, 
Camelion’s form and nature. - 

H 3 A ilranger 
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‘‘ A ftranger animal, cries one, 

Sure never liv’d beneath the fun : 

A lizad’s body, lean and long, 

A fifh’s head, a ferpent’s tongue, 

‘‘ Its tooth with triple claw disjoin’d; 

‘‘ And what a length of tail behind T 
How flow its pace I and then its hue— 
** Who ever faw fo fine a blue V* 

** Hold there {the other quick replies); 
’Tis green— I faw it with thefe eyes, 
As late with open mouth it lay, 

“ And warm’d it in the funny ray: 

** Stretch’d at its eafe the beaft I view’d, 
And faw it eat the air for food.” 



I’ve feenit, Sir, as well as you. 
And inuft again afiirm it blue. 

“ At leifure I the beafl furvey’d 
** Extended in the cooling fhade.” 

“ ’Tis green, ’tisgreen, Sirjlaffureye.” 
Green ! cries the other in a fury ^ 
“ Why, Si r— d’ye think I’ve I oft my eyes ?” 

“ ’Twere no great lofs the friend reglies. 

For 
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,por if they al ways ferve you thus, 

„you’lI fit'll them but of little ufe. 

So high at laft the conteft rofe, 
words they almoft came to. blows ,-- 
laen luckily came by a third— 

To him the queftion they referr d; 

Hod begg’d he’d tell ’em, if he knew, 
Ifllctherthe thing was green or blue. 

"Sir (cries the umpire), ceafe your 
** pother— 

I* The creature’s neither one nor toother, 
'icaiight the animal iali night, 

''And vieAv’d it o’er- by candle light : 

"I mark’d it well— twas black as jet — 
"You ftare but, Sirs, I’ve got it yet, 
•'Andean produce it.”— “ Pray, Sir, do: 
'I’ll lay my life the thing is blue.” 

'And ril be fworn, that when you’ve 
feen 

The reptile, you’ll pronounce him 



green 






“ Well then, at once to ea(c thexioubtf 
"(Replies the man) I’ll turn him out : 



H 



“ And 
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him.” i n eat 

He faid : then full before their fight 
Pioduc 4 the beaft ; and lo ! ’twas^white, 

ROBIN: Elegy. 

Zrntten at the Clofe of Autumn, 1756, 

O Come, thou melaneholy mufe, 

With folemn dirge alii ft my ftrain, 
•While lhades defeend, and weeping dews', 
In farrows wrap the rural plain. 

Her mantle grave cool evening fpreads, 
The Am cuts Ihort his joyful race ; 
The jocund hills, the laughing meads, . 
Put on a Ackeni'ng, dying face. 

Stern winter lutings his gloomy train, 
Each plealing landfcape fades from 
view j 

In folemn ftate he fliuts the feene. 

To flowery fields we bid adieu f 

Qjijitc 
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iilript of every beauty, fee 
Lfoon fair nature’s honours fade ! 
litJowers are fled, each iprMdi^ng tree 
No more affords a grateful made. 

■, tit naked branches now behold, 

Bleak winds pierce thro’ with mur- 
muring found ; 

:i\Uhy the northern breezes cold. 

Their leafy honours ftrew the ground. 

sman, who treads life’s a£live ftage. 

Like leaf or bloffom fades away ; 
itender youth, or riper age. 

Drops thus into his native clay ! 

^iis! and can wc chufe but moan. 

To fee all nature’s charms expire ! 
i-blooming fpring, gay fummer gone, 
And autumn haft’ning to retire ! 

Hfce the tender Redbreaft comes, 
Forfaking now the leaflefs grove, 
iiopso’ermy threfhold, pecks my crumbs, 
And courts my hofpitable love. 



Then 
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Then foothes me with his plaintiv-e tale, 
As Sol withdraws his friendly ray j 

Cheering, as evening fhades prevail. 
The foft remains of clofing day. 

O welcome to my homely board I 
There unmolefted lhalt thou (land; 

Were it with choiceft dainties ftor’d. 
For thee Fd ope a liberal hand. 

Since thou, of all the warbling throng, 
Who now in filence far retire, 

Remain’ll to foothe me with a fong, 
And many a pleafing thought infpire. 



Trtsthen. amid the vocal throng 
Vhom nature wakes to mirth and love, 
iblackbird raised his am’rous long, 

And thus it echo’d thro’ the grove. 

Ofiircllof the feather’d tram ! 

Fonvhom I fing, for whom 1 burn, 
tend with pity to my ftrain, 

And grant my love a kind return. 

fjrfeethe wintry ftorms are flown. 

And gentle Zephyrs fan the air;, 
ktnsthe genial influence own. 

Let ns the vernal pallime lhare. 



TheBLAGKBIRDS 



“5 



Hie raven plumes his jetty wing 
An Elegy. Toplcafe his croaking paramour; 

Hie larks refponlive ditties fing, 

By Mr. J a go. And tell their paflion as they foar. 

npHE fun had chas’d the mountain raven’s wing 

And kindly loos’d the frozen foil, be compar’d with mine ; 

The melting ll'reams began to now, Korean the lark fo fweetly fing 

And plowmen urg’d their annual toil, ftrength with fweetnefs join- 

’Twat Q 
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0,let me all thy fteps attend ! 
ril point new treafures to thy fight ; 

Whether the grove thy wifh befriend, 

Or hedge -rows green, or meadows 
bright. 

ril fhew my love the cleareft rill 

Whofe ftreams among the pebbles firay, 

Thefe will we fip,and fip our fill, 

Or on the flowery margin play. 

ril lead her to the thickeft brake, 
Impervious to the fchool-boy’s eye; 

For her the plaiflerM neft I’ll make. 

And on her downy pinions lie. 

When prompted by a mother’s care 
Her warmth fliail form th’ imprifon’d 
young, 

The pleafing talk I’ll gladly (hare. 

Or chear her labours with my fong. 

To bring her food I’ll range the fields, 
And cull the bell of ev’ry kind ; 

Whatever nature’s bounty yields. 

And Jove’s afliduous care can find. 

And 
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J when my lovely mate would dray 
Totafte the fuinmer fweets at large, 
jwait at home the live-long day, 
tend with care our little charge. 

lien prove with me the fweets of love. 
With me divide the cares of life; 
\'obu(hftiall boafl: in all the grove 

Sofonda mate, fo bled a wife. 

Eiceas’d his fong. The melting dame 
With foft indulgence heard the drains 
Sefelt, Ihe own’d a mutual flame, 

And hailed to relieve his pain. 

Idedherto the nuptial bower, 

Andnellled clofely to her fide ; 

Ik fondell bridegroom of that hour. 

And Ihe, the mod delighted bride, 

bmorn he wak’d her vvith a fong, 
"Behold, he faid, the new-born day ! 
'Ibe lark his matin peal has rung, 

••Arife, my love, and come away.’' 
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Together through the fieldsthey ftray’d, 
And to the murm’ring riv’let’s fide ; 
Renew’d their vows, and hopp’d, and 
play’d. 

With honell joy, and decent pride. 

When, oh ! v/ith grief the Mufe relates 
The mournful fequel of my tale; 

Sent by art order from the Fates 
A gunner met them in the vale. 

Alarm’d, the lover cry’d, My dear,: 
Hafte, haile away, from danger fly^ 
Here, gunner, point thy thunder here;- 
O, fpare my love, and let me die. 

At him the gunner took his aim; 

His aim, alas! was all too true : 

O ! had he chofe fome other game ? 
bt /hot- — as he was wont to do ! 

Pivided pair ! forgive the wrong, 

. While I with tears your fate rehearie;- 
I’ll join the widow’s plaintive fong, 

And fave the lover in my verfe. 

the end. 





